FAITH- A BALLAD.
OM 1 am, old I am,
Wuh shaggy winkle face,
No teeth to hold   the ham,
No force to long the race,
No inmates to embrace,
in and out listen scold,
Faded and gone my lace,
BECAUSE OLD i AM OLD.
A day to shoot me calm,
Debarred his wife to case,
In vain her tone in slams
Gloomy to end menace.
My friend Mr.Fox* advice,
Timely 1 sought to hold,
And benefit bis grace,
BECAUSE OLD I AM, OLD.
On child fox laid his palm,
Him rescued on their face,
Appraised the deed of the lame,
TEDEUM scattered in his ways.
Full fed rest of the da^s,
With tender broth uncold,
At home fluxed as an ace.
BECA1SE OLD I AM, OLD.
Envoy.
Forget not better days,
The time mean unfold,
Gratitude gratifies,
BECAUSE OLD 1 AM, OLD.
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